
111-iny_' // /v
THE NATIONAL ERA. '

^." «. BAILEY, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR; JOHN &. W H IT T IE R, C 0 R R E S P O N D1 N G EDITOR.

~

VOL.V.-NO. 28~ WASHINGTON, THURSDAY, JULY 10, 185l7 WHOLfTNO. 236.
v<tio*ai Era is Pi'smabsd Wsam.r, oh Sbviktm

»TkKKT, OFFi'SITA HOD Fll l owk IIaU. f

TFKMS. I

1«. dollar* per »nnum. (uyable in advance. t

A v rjiit ulh not t-areediiie inn linea iuwrted three f
r our dollar; every subsequent insertion, twenty- '

1,1. ,'enlA I

all mmuuk-alimiA in tli< kba. whether on business

|i.i|>er or lor publication, should he addrciieed lo (

«. IIAILEV, Ii'uthinglon, I) C. (

Bukm. & Blawchard, Printers, i

V, kdi street, a few iloor* Aoulh of Pennsylvania avenue

the national era.
'

WASHINGTON, JULY 7, 1MI. I

,.1'vaioht sbcub1d it the author.j 1

For th« National Kra I

r\cle tom's cabin: !
or. I

life among the lowly. 1

bt jtra. u. b. stom't.

ft BarrKk vii.. Thf. Mwhiv's St

It is impossible to ooooeive of a human creature
more wholly desolate and forlorn than Elixa, i

when she turned her footsteps from Unele Tom's '

cshin.
Her husband's sufferings and dangers, the dangerof her child, all blended in ber mind with a

confused and stunning sense of the risk she was <

running in leaving the only home she had ever

known, and cutting loose from the protection of a
1

friend whom she loved and revered. Then there (

,,,p nartinr from everv familiar object.the
fl .ce where she had grown up, the trees under 1

which she had played, the groves where she had
walked many an evening in happier days, by the ,

pide of her young husband.everything, as it lay f

id (he clear frosty moonlight, seemed to speak re.'

y »« < vk could iht !
go from a home like that ? <
But stronger than all was maternal love, |

wrought into a paroxysm of fremy by the near (

approach of a fearful danger. Her boy was old
enough to have walked by her side and in an in- '

different case she would only have led him by the t

h iud but now the bare thought of putting him
out of her arma made her ahndder, and she 1

'trained him to her boeom with a convulsive grasp
'

s« «hs went rapidly forward. The frosty ground [
creaked beneath her feet, and ahe trembled at the
ttound every quaking leaf and fluttering ahadow ^

sent the blood backward to her heart, and quickened
her footsteps. She wondered within herself

at the strength that seemed to be oome upon t

ier, for she felt the weight of her boy as if it e

bad been a feather, and every flutter of fear '

wemed to increase the supernatural strength that J
bore her on, while from her pale lips burst forth, (

in frequent ejaculations, ths prnyer to a Friend e

utove. *,ord, help! Lord, save ms !"
If it wero your Harry, mother, or your Willie, 1

(hat were going to be torn from you by a brutal

| trailer, to-morrow morning.if yon had seen the
bad. no«l >ard that the paper* were signed and jj<jfl«wred,*lhi you had only from twelve o'clock

(,'!! morning to make good your escape, how fast g

amid you walk? How many miles could you 1

f make in those few brief hours, with the darling at 1

I your bosom.the little sleepy head on your shoul- JI der.the small, soft arms trustingly holding onto ,

your neck ? t
i For the child slept; at first the novelty and I

alarm kept him waking but hi* mother so hur- *

riedly repressed every breath or sound, and so ,
assured him that if he were only still, she would t

certainly save him, that he clung quietly round i

her neck, only asking, as he found himself sinking f
to sleep.j

" Mother, I don't need to keep awake, do I ?" t
" No, my darling; sleep if you want to." r
" Hut mother, if I do get asleep, you won't let '

him get me "

" No! so may God help me!" said his mother, J
with a paler cheek and a brighter light in her t

I large dark eyes. 11

" Vou're sure, aint you, mother?"
(

| "Yes, tare."' said the mother, in a voice that
l -startled herself, for it seemed to her to oome from D
I a spirit within, that was no part of her; and the d
I hoy dropped bis little weary head on her shoal- ^

I der, and was soon asleep. How the touch of those jI warm arms, the gentle breathings that came in
Aber neck, seemed to add fire and spirit to her h

lljveroenta. It seemed to her as if strength a

Vh *n,° her »n electric streams, from every ^^itle touch and movement of her sleeping, oon- a
''\ t child. Sublime is the dominion of the mind a
over the body, that for a time can make flesh and *

ntA« impregnable, and string the sinews, like ^steel so that the weak become ao mighty tl
The boundaries of the farm, the grove, the k

woou-tot, passed V>y her ditxily as she passed on,
in ! still «he walked, leaving one familiar object
after another, slacking not, pausing not, till reddeningfound her nanny a long mile from
all traced any familiar objeote upon the open
highway.
She had often been with her mistress, to visit

some connections in the little village of T ,
not fur from the Ohio river, and kneir the road
well To go thither, to escape across the Ohio
river, were the first hurried outlines of her plan
of eaotpe.beyond which she oouid only hope in
God..
When horses and vehicles began to move along

the highway, with that keen and alert perception
peculiar to a state of excitement, and which seems
i- he a sort of inspiration, she became aware that
her headlong pace and distraoted air might bring
n b< r remark and suspicion. She therefore pot

Uie boy on the ground, and, adjusting her dress
«i bonnet, she walked on at as rapid a pace as
Me '.%cught consistent with the preservation of

In her little bundle she had provideda store of cakes and apples, which she used
is expedients for quickening the speed of the
'hild.rolling the appie some yards before them,*h»". the boy would run with all his might afteri' and this ruse, often repeated, carried them
over msny a half mile.

Alf»v a while they eame to a thick patoh of
» -ll tnd through which murmured a clear brook.
\v the child complained of hanger and thirst, sheclimbed over the fence with hia; and sitting"» behind s large rock which concealed them!r"'a ">«'l she gave him a breakfast out of her
<ile package The boy wondered and grieved

I' it vh» could not eet, and when, putting hie arm#
""m i ber neck, he tried to wedge eosne of his

lie mto her mouth, it seemed to her that the
<<*ag m her throat would choke her.
^

no Harry, darling, mother can't eat till I
«'v» we **f* We must go on-on.till ws come j,,0 % rim And she harried sgein into the Ir 11 1 tjnin constrained herself to wnlk regn- *'" 'r I comj^iy forward. Jsbe »« nmny miles past any neighborhood p'Te the wm personally known. If she should

to meet any who knew her, aha reflected W'l,w well known kindnsn of the fkmlly would ^'* i'-elf a blind to suspicion, as nuking it an ^11 kfly apposition that she could be a fugUiea mi- "ti' wis ilso so whits aa not to be known as of alr I lineage, without a critical surrey, and J
"T child wm whits also, it was tnneh easier for"*r 10 on unsuspected d<''n this presumption, aha atopped at noon at a nl"** Xvju-kouse, to rest herself, and hay asms if

for her child and self.1st aa the danger u
with the dietsaae, the supernatural Bt1 of nervous system ismsaad, and aha mt,tt»d both way and hungryji

The good woman, kindly and gossiping, seemed
ather pleased than otherwise, with baring sotne>odycome in to talk with, and accepted without
lamination Eliza's statement that she " was

;oing on a liule piece to apeud a week with her
Wends".all which she hoped in her heart might
>rose strictly true.
An hour before sunset she entered the Tillage

>f T , by the Ohio riser, weary and foottore,but still strong in heart lier first glance
see at the riser, which lay, like Jordan, between
ler and the Cmaan of liberty on the other side.

It was now early spring, and the riser was
twolUu and turbulent, great cakes of floating ioa
sere swinging heavily to aod fro in the turbid
raters. Owing to the peculiar form of the ehore
m the Kentucky side, the laDd bending far out
into the water, the ice had been lodged and detainedin great quantities, and the narrow channelwhich swept round the bend was full of ioe,
piled one cake os#r another.thus forming a temporarybarrier to the descending ioe, which lodged
ind formed a great undulating raft, filling up the
whole riser, and extending almost to the Kentuckyshore.

Eliza stood for a moment contemplating this
unfasorabie aspect of things, which she saw at once
must present the usual ferry-boat from running,
ind mea vuraed into a small pufcMc house on the
hank, to make a few inquiries
The hostess, who was bosy in sarious fizzing

ind stewing operations oser the fire, preparatory
to the esening meal, stopped, with a fork in her
land as Eliza s sweet and plaintise soice arrested
her.
" What is it ?" she said.
<( Isn't there any f« rry or boat that takes people

jser to B now?" she said.
" No, indeed," said the woman, u the boats has

(topped running."
Eliza's look of dismay and disappointment

itruck the woman, and Bhe said, inquiringly.
u May be your wanting to get oser 7.anybody

lick? ye seem mighty anziou*."
" l'se got a child that's sery dangerous," said

Eliza 1 neser heard of it till last night, and l'se
walked quite a piece to-day, in hopes to get to the
ferry."
" Well, now, that's onlocky," Baid the woman,

whose motherly sympathies were much aroused ;
;

* *

--yy *. .- U<kl»«utn t" aha

sailed, from the window, towards a small back
uiilding. A man in leather apron and sery
lirty hands appeared at the door.
" 1 say, Sol," said the woman, " is that ar man
» » .i » »i- * in

JOing 10 10M! mem oaris o»er lu-mguv i

"He mid he should try, if twas any way prulent,'mid the man.
" There's a man a piece down here, that'* going

iver with acme truck this evening, if he durs'to ;
ie'11 he in here to supper to-night, bo you'd better <

let down and wait. That's a gweet little fellow,"
sided the woman, offering him woake.
But the child, wholly exhausted, oried with

rearine.se
" Poor fellow! he isn't used to walking, and

're hurried him on so," said Eliza.
" Well, take him into this room," said the wonan,opening into a small bed-room, where stood a

inmfortable bed. Eliza laid the weary boy upon
t, and held his hands in hers till he was fast
wleep. For her there was no reet. As a fire in
ter bones, the thought of the pursuer urged her
>n, and she gazed with longing eyes on the sullen,
urging waters that lay between her and liberty.
Here we must take oar leare of her for the

>resent, to follow the course of her pursuers.

Though Mrs. Shelby had promised that the
linner should be hurried on table, yet it was soon

een, as the thing has often been seen before, that
t required more than one to make a bargain. So,
ilthough the order was fairly given out in 11aey'shearing, and carried to Aunt Chloe by at
east half a dozen juvenile messengers, that diglitaryonly gave certain very gruff snorts, and
oases of her head, and went on with every ope

ationin an unusually leisurely and circutnstanialmanner. For some singular reason, an imireseionseemed to reign kmong the servants gen* (>7,»«« mUmU wouhynot l^g narlicularly diaibligedby delay, and ft was wonderful what 4
lumber of oounter accidents occurred constantly,
o retard the course of things. One luckless
right contrived to upset the gravy, and then
pravy had to be got up de novo, with due care and
ormality, audi tmoe waicning ami Burring wun
logged precision, answering shortly to all suggesionsof haste, that she (! warnt a going to have
aw gravy on the table, to help nobody's catchngs.''One tumbled down with the water, and
tad to go to the spring for more; and another
>reoipitated the butter into the path of events,
ind there was from time to time giggling news

irought into the kitchen that maes'r Haley was

nighty oneaey, and that he oouldn't sit in his
beer no ways, but was a walkin and stalkin to
he winders and through the poroh.
" Serves him rightI" said Aunt Chios, indigently." He'll get wus nor oneaey one of these

lays, if he don't mend his ways. Hut masteHli
ie sending for him, and then see how he'll look."
"He'll go to torment, and no mistake," said

ittle Jske.
"He deearves it!" said Aunt Chloe. grimly,

io's broke a many many many hearts, I tell ye
11!" she said, stopping, with a fork uplifted in
er hands; "it's like what masa'r George reads
a Kavelations.souls a callin under the altar!
nd a callin on the Lord for vengeance on sich !
nd by and by, the Lord he'll hear em.so he
rill I" 1

Aunt Chloe, who was much revered in the
itchen, was listened to with open mouth ; and 1

lie dinner being now fairly sent in, the whole '

itchen was at leisure to gossip with ber, and to 1

sten to her remarks. 1

" Sich'll be burnt up forever, and no mistake!
ont ther," said Andy.
i, ttj l. j.j it oil l. v » ..:j itaii. (
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" Chil'en !" Raid a voice. that made them all

tart. It was UdoIb Tom, who had come in, and
Lood listening to the conversation at the door.
u Chil'en!" he said, u I'm afeard you dont know

rhat ye're sayin. Forever ia a ireful word, ohilrnits awful to think on't. You oughtenter wish
hat ar to any human orittur!"
"We wouldn't to anybody but the soul-drivers,"

aid Andy; " nobody can help wishing it to them,
hey's so awful wicked."
" Dont natur herself kinder cry out on em 7"

aid Aunt Chloe. 44 Dont dey tear der suckin
why right off his mother's breast, ami sell him,
ttd der little children as is crying and holding
>n by her olothes; dont dey pull eui off and sells
im? Dont dey tear wife and husband apart?"
id Aunt Chloe, beginning to cry." when it's

est takin the very life on em.and all the while
loea they feel one bit.dont dey drink and smoke,
md take It onooramon easy ? Lor, if the devil
lon't get them, what's he good for?" And Aunt
Dhloe covered her face with her checked apron,
md began to sob In good earneet.
" Pray for them that 'spitefully use you, the

,-ood book nays," says Tom.
"Pray for em!" said Aunt Chloe; "Lor, it's

oo tough! I can't pray for 'em." i

"It's natnr, Chloe, and natur's strong," said
[*om, " but the Lord's graoe is stronger \ besides,
rou onghter think what an awful stats a poor
rittnr's souK# in that'll do them ar things.you
tighter thank God that yon tint hie? him, Ohio*,
'm aure I'd rather be sold ten thousand times
ver than to hare all that ar poor crittur's got to
newer for."
"8o'd I, a heap," said Jake. Lor I shouldn't

re ootok it, Andy 7"
Andy shrugged his shoulders, and gave an AO-

oiesoent whistle.
u I'm glad mass'r didn't go off this morning as

e looked to,'' said Tom, " that ar hurt me more
ban the sellia.it did," said Tom. " Mebbe it
light hare been natural for him, bnt 'twould
are oome desp't hard on me, aa has known him
rom a baby , but I've seen mam r, and I begin
er feel sort »' reconciled to the Lord's will now.
4ass»r couldn't help hisaelf; he did right, hoi
'm feared things will be kinder gola to rack
'hen I'm gone. Mass'r can't be apeoted te be a
ryin round every whar, as Joe done, a keepin up '

II the ends The boys all means well, bnt thej's
oworful oareleas I That ar troubles me." 1

The bell here rang, and Tom was summoned 1
> the parlor.
"Tom," said his master, kindle, "I want you 1

> notion that I glee this gentleman bonds to for' <
it a thousand dollars if you are not on the spot I
hen he wants you; he's going to-day to look «
her his other business, and you oan hare the <
ay to youreolf. Oo anywhere you like, boy." i
" Thank you, mass'r." said Tom. j
"And mind yerself," anid the trader, "and 1
n't oome It over yewr master with any #' yer
Iggrr tricks, for lit take every coat oat of him l
you tint thar. If he'd hoar to me, ha wouldn't
net any on yo.slippery as ssls!" «
"Mass'r," said Tom . and ho stood very
might." I wan Jtst sight years old whoa aU I
lasts put ynu into ay arms, and ynu wasn't a
nr old. ' Tfetr,' nays oho, ' Tom, Choi's to bo k

your young nui'r take food care on him,' flays
she. And now I jist ask you. maee'r, have I #v'er
broke word to you, or gone oduirary to you, speciallysince 1 was a Christian ?
Mr Shelby was fairly overcome, and the tear*

rose to his eyes
" My good boy," said he. " the Lord knows

you say but the truthand if I was able to help
it, all the world shouldn't buy you."
" And sure as I am a Christian woman." said

Mrs Shelby, "you shall be redeemed as soon as

I can any way bring together means. Sir," she
said to Haley, "take good account of who you
sell him to, and let me know "

" Lor, yeaj for that matter," said the trader, " I
may bring him up in a year, not much the woes

for wear, and trade him back "

" I'll trade with you then, and make it for your
advantage," said Mrs. Shelby.

" Of oourae," said the trader, " all's eijual with
me lives trade 'em up as down ' so 1 does a good
business. All I want is a liviu, you know,
ma'am.that's all any on us wants. I spoee "

Mr. and Mrs. Shelby both felt annoyed and
degraded by the familiar impudence of the trader,
and yet both saw the absolute necessity of puttinga constraint on their feelings The more

hopelessly sordid and insensible he appeared, the
greater became Mm Shelby's dread of his'succeedingIn recapturing Llita and her ehUd, and
of course the greater her motive for detaining
him by every female artifice. She therefore graciouslysmiled, assented, chatted familiarly, and
did all she oould to make time pass imperceptibly.
At two o'clock Sam and Andy brought the

horaee up to the posts, apparently greatly re-
freshed and invigorated bj the scamper or the

morning.
Sam was then new oiled from dinner, with an

abundance of zealous and reaJy offioiousm-sa. As
Haley approached, he was boasting in flourishing
style to Andy of the evident and imminent successof the operation, now that he had u farly
come to it."
"Your master, I spose, don't keep no doge,"

said Ilaley, thoughtfully, as he prepared to
mount.

" Heaps on 'em," said Sam, triumphantly,
"thar's Bruno.he's a roarer! and besides that,
bout, every nieeer on us keeps a pup of some

nihtur ur utner
"Poh!" said Haley.and he said something

else, too, with regard to the said dogs, at which
Sam muttered.

" I don't see no use ous*in on 'em ! no way."
" But your master don't keep no dogs (i pretty

much know he don't) for trackin out niggera."
Sam knew exactly what he mean', but ke kept

on a look of earnest and desperate simplicity.
" Our dogs all smells round oonsidable sharp

I speot they's the kind, though they han't never

had no practioe. They'sfar dogs, though, at most

anything, if you'd get 'em started. Here, Bruno,"he called, whistling to the lumbering Newfoundland,who came pitching tumultuoualy towardthem
" You go hang!" said Haley, getting up.

" Come, tumble up now."
Sam tumbled up accordingly, dexterously contrivingto tickle Andy as be did so, which occasionedAndy to split out into a laugh, greatly to

i.ilinn&tiAn wU ma.U a mil ..I kirn with

his riding whip.
" I's stonished st yer, Andy," said Sam, with

awful parity. "This yer's a saris bisneae. Andy.Yer musn't be a ma kin game. Thus yer
aint no way to help mass'r."
"I shall take the straight road to the river,"

said Haley, decidedly, after they had come to the
boundaries of the estate. " I know the way of
all of 'em.they makes tracks for the underground"

"Sartin," said Sam, "dat's de idee. Mass'r
Haley hits de thing right in de middle. Now,
der's two roads to de river.de dirt road and der
pike.which massr mean to take 7"
Andy looked up innocently at Sam, surprised

at hearing this new geographical fact, hut instantlyoonfirmed what he said by a vehement reiteration.
u C>««»," g«4 dui, " I'd r«tk«r W* «Uu<l to

magine that Licy'd take de dirt road, bein it's the
least travelled "

Haley, notwithstanding that he was a very old
bird, and naturally inclined to be suspicious of
ohaff, was rather brought up by thia view of the
case.

" If yer warn't both on yer such cussod liars
now!" he said, contemplatively, as he pondered a

moment
The pensive, reflecting tone in which this was

spoken appeared to amuse Andy prodigiously,
and he drew a little behind, and shook so as apparentlyto run a great risk of falling off his horse,
while Sam's face was immovably oooipotted into
the most doleful gravity.
"Coarse," said Sam, "mass'r oan do as he'd

rather; go the straight road, if mass'r thinks
best.it's all one to us. Now, when I study pon
it, I think de straight road de best, dtculedlyP

" She would naturally go a lonesome way," said
Haley, thinking aloud, and not minding Sam's
remark.

" Dar aint no sayin I" said Sam ; " gals is pecu-
lar; they never does oothin yer thinks they wit);
moee gen'lly the eontrar. Oats in nat'lly made
contrary; and so if you thinks they're gone one

road, it is sartin you'd better go tother, and then
you'll be sore to find 'em. Now, my private
pinion ia, Liiy took der dirt road, so I think we'd
better take der straight one."
This profound generio view of the female sex

lid not seem to dispose Haley particularly to the
straight road, and he announced decidedly that he
ihould go the other, and asked Sam when they
should oome to it.

" A little pieoe ahead," said Sam, giving a wink
a Andy with the eye whioh was on Andy's side
>f the head ; and he added, gravely, " but I've
itudded on der matter, and I'm tjulte clar we

snght not to go dat ar way. 1 nebber been over
t no way. It's despit lonesome, and we might
ose onr way.whar we'd oome to, de Lord only
tnows." 1

u Nevertheless," said Haley, " I shall go that
iray."
" Now I think on't, I think I hearn 'em tell that

lat ar road was all fenced up down by der creek,
snd thar, an't it, Andy ?"
Andy wasn't certain , he'd only " hearn tell "

shout that road, but never been over it. in short,
is was strictly non-committal ,

Iiaiey, accustomed to strike the balance of
probabilitiea between lies of greater or lesser
magnitude, thought that it lay in favor of the
dirt road aforesaid. The mention of the thing,
he thought he perceived was involuntary on

Sam's part at first, and his confused attempts to
dissuade him he sat down to a desperate lying on

ccond thoughts, as being unwilling to implicate
Elite. i

Whew, therefore, Sam indicated the road, Haleyplunged briskly into it, followed by Sam ami
Andy.
Now, the road in foot was an old one that had

«1. ' tU. .i.n. k»t
rormerij ['fro a iuuruu^uimc vv mo |im, uu,

abandoned for many year# after the laying of the
new pike It waa open for about an hour's ride,
and after that it waa cut across by varioua farms
and fencea. Sam knew thia faet perfectly wall.
indeed. the road had been ao long oloeed up that
Andy had never heard of It. He therefore rode
along with an air of dutiful aokmiiwion, only
groaning and vociferating occasionally that 'twas
" deep't rough, and bad for Jerry's foot." <

" Now, I jeet give yer warning," said Haley, (

" I know yer; yer won'tget me to turn off this yer
road with all yer fuasin.so you she* up."
" MaaeV will go hia own way," said 8am, with !

rueful submission, at the same lime winking moet .

portentously to Andy, whose delight was now

very near the eiplosive point j
Sam was In wonderful spirits.professed to |

keep a very brisk lookout.at one time exclaim- ,

ing that he saw " a gal's bonnet "

on the top of
tome distant eminenoe, or oalliog to Andy "if .

that thar wasn't1 Llty' down in the hollow," ah
nays making these exclamations in some rough ,

>r craggy part of the road, whore the sudden (

joickeniag of speed was a special inoonveoisaoe to '

all parties concerned, and thus keeping Haley In \
l stats of oonetaot commotion. c

After riding about an hour in this way, the t

whole party mads a predpitale ami tumultuous <

lesooat into n barn-yard belonging to n large t

'arming sotabliahmsnt. Not a sosi was in sight, t

ill the hands being employed in the fields; bot t

is the barn stood conspicuously and plainly i

spare across the road, it waa evident that their i

omraoy in that direction had reached a decided t
inale. <j
" Went dot ar what 1 tolled usfr," said Sam, <

ritk an air of loured inaocsnoe " How does s

trsnge gentlemen speot to know mora about a

entry dan dor nattveo bora and raised I" t
u You rascal," mid Haley, " yon knew all abent e

hlc" o
44 Didn't I tell rer I ku»*d, and yer wouldn't t

dim mo I toiled maaffr 'twas nil shot up, and t

fenced up, and I didn't spec we oould get thro.
Andy heard me."

It was all too true to be disputed, and the unluckyman had to pocket his wrath with the best
grace he was able, and all three freed to the right
about, and took up their line of march for the
highway.

In consequent* of all the various delays, it was
only about three-quartern of an hour after Klita
had laid her child to sleep in the village tavern,
that the party onme riding into the xame place.
Eliza was standing by the window, looking out in
another direction, when Sam's quick eye fctught
a glimpse of her. Haley and Andy were two
yards behind. At this crisis. 8*in contrived to
have his hat blown off, and uttered a loud and
characteristic ejaculation, which startled her at
onoe, she drew suddenly back; the whole traiu
swept by the window, round to the front door.
A thousand lives seemed to be concentrated in

that one moment to Elist. Hsr room opened by
a side door to the river. She oaught ber child
and sprang down the steps towards it. The tradercaught a full glimpse of her just as she w >s

disappearing down the hauk, and. throwing him-
self from his horse, calling loudly to Sam aud
Andy, he was after her like a hound after a deer
In that disiy moment her feet to her scarce
seemed to touch theground. ana'a moment brought
her to the water's edge Ili£dt-«n bchihd they
came, and. nerved with strength such as God
gives only to the desperate, with ont wild cry.
and Hying leap, she vaultod sheer over the turbid
curreut by the shore, on to the raft of ice beyond
It was a desperate leap, impossible to auything
but madness and despair; and Haley, Sim, and
Andy, instinctively cried out, and lifted up their
hands as she did it.
The huge green fragmeut of ioe on which she

slighted pitched and creaked as her weight came
on it, but she staid there not a moment.with
wild cries and desperate energy she leaped to
another and still another cake, stumbling, leaping.slipping, springing upwards again! Her
shoes are gone, her stocking* cut from her feet,
while blood marked every step .but she saw

nothing, felt nothing, till dimly as in a dream
she saw the Ohio aide, and a man helping her up
the hank.
"Yer a brare gal, now, whoever ye ar," said

the man, with an oath.

who owned a farm not far from her old home.
" Oh. Mr 8ymmee.save me.do save me.do

hide me," said Eliza
"Why, what's this?" said themau " Why, if

taint Shelby's gal"
" My child 1 this boy.he'd sold him 1 There

is his mass'r," said she, pointing to the Kentucky
shore. " Oh, Mr. Symmes, you're got a little
boy."

" So I have," said the man, a»%e roughly, but
kindly, drew her up the steep bank. " Besides,
you'r a right braTe gal. I like grit, where\er I
see it."
When they had gained the top of the bank, the

man paused.
" I'd be glad to do something for ye," said he,

"but then there's nowhar I could take ye. The
best I oan do is to tell you to go lhar," said he,
pointing to a large white house which stood by
itself, off the main street of the village "Go
thar ; they'r kind folks. Thar's no kiml'r dangerbut they'll help you.they'r up to all that
sort o' thing."

" The Lord bless you," said Eliza, earnestly.
"No otsion, no casion in the world," said the

man " What I've done's of no'oount."
" And, oh, surely, sir, you won't tell any one "

"Go to thunder, gal. What do you take a fellerfor? In course not,"said the man " Come,
* otuc.w.v Hf.*, »a /"Vi v

You've arnt your liberty, and you shall have it
for all me."
The woman folded her child to bosom, and

walked firmly and awlftly away^^Btanan stood
and looked after her.

"Shelby, now, mebbe won't yer the
most neighborly thing in what's a
feller to do ? If he catches in the
same fii, he's welcome to peyfl|H|^H|eti«iw I
nev«r could see no kind o' crUWrVsHw' and
pautin', and trying to clsr tt#>#tk*fVli with thr
dogs artur 'em, and go agin 'em. Besides, I don't
see no kind of casion for tne to be hunter and
catcher for other folks, neither "

So spoke this poor, heathenish Kentuckian.
who had not been enlightened on bis constitutionalrelations, and consequently was betrayed into
acting in a sort of Christianized manner, which, if
he had been better situated and more enlightened,
he would not have been left to do.
Haley had stood a perfectly amazed spectator

of the scene, till Eliza had disappeared up the
hank, when he turned a blank, inquiring look on
Sam and Andy.

" That ar was a tolable fair slrokeof business T"
said Sam
"The gal's got seven devils in her, 1 believe I"

said Haley. " How like a wildcat she jumped I"
" Wal, now." said Sam, scratching his head,"I

hope maas'r'll 'xcuse us tryin dat ar road. Don't
iKitilr I /.is 1 nrvan onnturK fnp flat n r nn wow t')

and Sam gave a hoarse chuckle.
" lrnu laugh !" said the trader, with a growl.
" Lord bless ye, maes'r, I couldn't help It,

now," said Sum, giring way to the long pent-up
delight of his soul. She looked so curis.a leapinand springin, ioe a crackin and only to hear
her, plump ! ker chunk! kersplasb ! spring. Lord,
how she goes it!" and Sam and Andy laughed
till the tears rolled down their cheeks

" I'll make ye laugh t'other aide yer mouths,"
said the trader, laying about their heads with his
riding whip.

Both ducked, and ran shunting up the bank,
and were on their horses l>efor* he was np.
"Good evening, mass'r," said Sam, with miioh

gravifv. " I berry much speci missis he antious
bout Jerry. Mase'r Haley won't want us no

longer. Missis wouldn't hear of our ridin
the critturs over Lity's bridgn to-nightand.
with a facetious poke into Andy's ribs, he stsrted
off, followed by the latter, at full speed.their
shouts of laughter coming dimly on the wind.

|TO BK CONTINflgO.j

IBCIAMM.-M. t>.

BY JOSIAII HOLMtOOK.

About fire hundred years hotere Christ a hundredoxen were sacrificed to oomraeraorate the
Jisooveryof a principle combining the properties
at the triangle and square. The sarrifioe of a
hundred oxen is called a hecatomb The propositionpresenting this principle is hence called
the "Hecatomb Problem" It l« also called the
Carpenter's Theorem," from the foot that c irpentersmake special use of It In squaring their

buildings «n I determining many other point*
about their work. It is nooatMitly brought Into
une by architects, enginnensUMrvnyors, rmvi^a.
tore, end numerous other eTasFTof business men
lo college* this principle In known by the title
" Asses Bridge," grounded on the supposition thst
the student who gels well over it by n satisfactory
demonstration, hss prosed himself to be not quite
the most stupid animal In the world It is also
known among students by the somewhat more

geutsel title "Old Forty-seventh being the fortyseventhproposition of the first hook of Euclid.
If the principle referred to warranted a heorvtonihfor its commemoration at the time of its dieoovery,it roust at this sge of the world at least

deserve a place as a suhjeet of instruction in a

course of practieal businass education.
if squares be drawn on the three sidee of sny

right-angled triangle, the square upon the longest
iae is in all oases precisely equal in surface to
:he sum of the squares on the other two sides.
rhU presents the proposition, and embraces the
principle refered to. The longest side, in all cases,
s opposite the right angle. The two sides contain-

»Dr np|U% «op(i« ixiajr we cj'ii", «» »« ; . */

rnry infinitely The sanation <ioe* not affect the
principle, always with the proeieo that the figure
»ntein one right angle.
To illustrate byaparticnlar case Suppose the

lid# oppoeite the right angle i« ten inchee; thoee
lontaining the right angle are eight and eii inchee.
The square ef the firet will of course oontaln one

tondred square inchee ; squares of the latter will
lontain aixty-four and thirty-six equare inches
he sum also one hundred. This case ehowe preliselythe plan of oarpentere in squaring thair
wildings. By measuring from e corner on on#
111 eight feet, and, on the other six foot, the dieanoebetween the extreme points of the two linee
rill bo nsado precisely ten feet, no more, no lots,
f the building be exeotly square. The length of
traces, rafters, and ether parte of buildings retiredby the general plan, may also be determindwith perfect exactness by the "Old Portyereuth."
As went ee Is the importance of thin principle

e varione departments of edenoe, and te almoet
eery useful art, In n college oonrse e single mode
nly ef demonstrating It Is frequently adopted, end
hat an abstraction la a sohool In Washington
he seme principle Is shown by eight different Ilium-

tratioDB. all practical , prepared by the hands of <
the pupils, and capable of being seen bj the whole <
at all tirnes when in their seats. I

Extmimenti..A boy in New York got a pas- '

sion tor running with fire engines, apparently be- .

yond all restraint, greatly atllicting his mother 1

and alarming her for hie safety. A friend of the '

boy suggested to themotber her aiding him in prae- c

tical illustrations of mechanism.the hecatomb c

problem, and many others She availed herself of 1

the suggestion, and in a few days, to her great 1

pleasure, she found her son so intent upon his
work as to take no notioe of engines on their rat- *

tling by their door. Some of the work made by 1

him and others was sent, at the request of an agent I
nf tkn UrStiuK and l^nrniwn RiKla SInnUtn fn thsn ^

Watcher*, > ou may Iear* her chamber.
She hath need of yon no more1

In't the white hand of her lorer
Put* her curtain'* fold away t

I* It he that bends abore her,
Saying, dear one, wake, 'tis day!

No; the wind, despite Heath's waruuigs,
'Tie that In her curtain stirs,

And the blue eyes are the morning's
That are bending down to her*.

I.ay the hands, for lore's sake lifted
<>ft in prayer, together bound,

While the unheeded ringlet drifted
l.tghtly, brightly, to the ground.

for the National Kra.

LIUHT AM SIIAIIK.
BY PATTY I.PK.

Isira ran..' by, and taring kuowu her /
in a dream of tabled lands,

Oently stooped and laid upon her
Mystic chrism of lioly hands;

llrew hi* smile scms her folded
Kyelids, a* the swallow dips,

itreadied as finely as the cold did

Throngh the locking of her lips.
So, when life looked upward, living
Warmed aud breathed on from abore^

What sight could she have for seeing
Kvermore, but only lore.

Afrt. Browning.
The groundwork of life is generally in shadow. <

the light glimmers for a little while here nnef i

there, and fadea off; for that the lips we lore '

smile for us no longer, or settle into that still and »

plaoid and fearful smile that no kiss of ours can t

deepen.the lids grow weary and droop over the ®

eyes whence fell our sunshine, and go.as the t

years go by, the shadows grow deeper and deeper. n

The bloouis dr>p out of the thorn tree, end leave
it sightless and b»re.the spring that lay cool H

under its white flowers, shrinks from its slimy
bubbles more and more, and dries up.the hills *

our young eyes beheld, vrrdurcous and bright *

with flowers grow dark with the furrows of '

gravis O life I thou art a solemnity and a toys- *

tery.full of pains, and hemmed about with sor- ll

rows.restless ever and dissatisfied.hut through
pains and sorrows the soul is matured, and no
shadow may glide through the golden gate of im- 0

mortality. Therefore, sad pilgrim, take courage, 1,1

for the promise of rest brightens before thee like 0

ohaplet full uf dew, and thy withered staff, as I'
tbou journeyest forward, breaks into blossoms ft

Maidens, heavy with the anguish of disappointed
hopes, gather from your pallid cheeks the fsllen tu

locks, aud wait till the morning.all ye weary, *

and worn, and disconsolate, be patient, and calm,
and hopeful, and wait till the morulng.for as a

child, frighteued at the dark, falls wailitigly asleep, *|
and wakes in it* mother's arms, are we ail.liv- It

ing, and dying, and waking Wait till the morn- T
ing »'

O, It is a great thing to have this hope shining w

WllD (Of Ble illlHSl mvun; ui 11 n'ni, »"»j 'i«u»r un

andbefore us!.this hope of waking in the hoaom *

of immortality.of laying off weariness aa a gar- Ju
ment, and of being in purity and truthfulness as «

Utile children. Hut arm ssiJe from this hope,
there are other hopes, earthly hopes, exceeding of
precious. Who of us all, In the sorrowful house- ai
hold of humanity, so drowned in the wild orying n<

of his own heart, or so closed about In the ohill li
folds of dumb and helpless apathy, that he has bi
not sometimes risen up equal to the hardest trial, fe
and daubed from him the power and the presence w
of evil, as a strong swimmer the audacious waves? si

Among the lights lying among the shadows of s«

life, the brightest .is love, and the love of little ki
cfafcttrwn. pernsps,pur*«? »«* i«... | OI

am thinking to-day, er rather ef one eneh, for It
is not of many bat of one that I muse.one whose h,
life now is oaly a beautiful memory.for long, |a
long years, the dismal rains of autumn have baaten 0,
down the blossoms on her gravs. hi
We were Uttle girls together. Bt

Nhi *u tlii fatrw In ths fac«, I
and death loves a shining mark. Her cheek was Cl

always oolorlees, her ryes large and dark, and her ^

lips smiling, though very faintly always, for she 81

was never mirthful and never angry , aad this last
it is which makes her memory a onnstant reproach
to me I knew not how great my love waa till she n

was gone; but the edges of the gravs are steep. w

and it is not enough to lift her from the darkness 81

that the arms of my penitence may fold her as I w

take her kiss of forgiveness on my forshead as a
crown 81

l< la InuMB anil all fla* IKa hinta ainiT in I
her their artless songs. Rat the window orh er '
narrow house is dark with duet, nod she does not w

hear. The white violets fringe the green ooverlid w

that is over her, hut her little hands are not un- *'

folded to gather them any more ; and when morn- "

iog slants rosily over her. saying. Wake Mt is u

day I she dose not wake, bat, wUn the golden 7'
ourle dropping over her still pillew, sleeps on just ra

the sasee. In the morning of the resurrection she 01

will wake, and O thou who, ere the thorns were "

put off from thy forehead for the glory, did'et ,c

take little children in thy eras and bleee them, ''

make her thins, for of such is the kingdom of rJ
heaven. *'

Hke was seven, and I ten, and 1 shoes for my 01

constant playmate and companion one two years li
older than myoelf, instead of her. Hhe woe meek
and gentle and patieot, and I wayward and pet- *

ulant and fretfulj and though 1 loved her, I °

sometimes vexed and thwarted her. 1 atoned se '*

I fanoied, though I now think It woe poor atone- D<

ment, by mekieg her a wreath of wild flewore or H

a new drees for her doll. When I did so, she
never felled to reoeive them feet ee kindly ee I;
Ikough I kad not been previously unkindhi
As I said, I wee three years older than she, and fa

though 1 did a thousand wild freaks wbloh her fs
quiet nature never imagined, 1 thought her quite d<

- . . «V
city of Mexico, which the Reverend gentleman
soon after visited These specimens brought in
return several package*, containing a variety of
the work of the young Mexican Indians.

For the National Kra.

MA UK LA.
BY MISS 4LICE CAIEY.

t< toy dear one, O lay lover,
Cornea no felntaet aound to von,

Aa I call your eweet word* oyer.
All the weary night-tltae tiarough'

I'rearily tbe rain keep* falling.
I can bear It on the pane;

O, be cannot bear my calling.
He will never come again'

*0 * paie on«, lowly lying
Ou her rick bed, often cried.

Coin*, my ilenr one, 1 atn dying.
Bat no lover's voice replied.

When the morning light it thining
Over all the eastern bill*,

Thou, whose heart in ttill divining
hi very with through lain* that thrill*;

If he comet, and I am dying,
If my hauda be cold aa clay, <1

An t my lip* make no replying
To the wild word* he ehall tay

At he fondly bend* above me,
J net a* yon are bending now,

r^tnifv r

fretting kiuee ou my brow

Take thie simple little ringlet.
He ha* praised it* shining oft.

That he tald wat'Iike the winglet
Of an angel gone aloft.

(five It softly to hi* keeping,
Saving, a* I would have said,

Go not throngh the world a-weeping
For the sake of her that'* dead.

And, at you the shroud upgather,
That ehall hide me from hit eyes,

Tell him of the pitying Father.
Of the love that never diet.

Through the eastern cloud* the am her
Uiiwnivtm folia f V> ** nlirkf tin.a n'sr

:oo much of a child to he my companion, anJ my
thief sin was in stealing away from her when I
mew ahe wished to be with me. Sometimes, inleed,my chosen playmate and I wonld persuade
»er to atay at home when we proposed to ramble
n tUfe woods or a visit to aome favorite haunt,
vith the promise th it ahe should g. another time
tr that we would bring her nuts or berriea or nrihardblossoms, or whatever chanced to be comoonto the season When we condescended to do
bis, she almost always remained behind, relncontlywe knew, but without opposition. Hut not
infrequently, 1 am sorry to say, we told her to go
o her own little ' playhouse". that something
iretty was there; or that tome one called her
rithin doors.and so under false pretences stole
way.
One morning, how well 1 remember the time, it

ras late in November.the wo< Is were all dreary
nd withered.the buskers were in the corn fields
rathering the yellow ears and cutting the stalks,
reparatory for the plough.we oonld gee the teams
if oxen and horses standing patiently here and
here, and hear the rattling, as the full baskets
rere emptied, one after another, and the barking
if the dogs. that, trailing among weeds and stubile,now startled a wild bird and now a rabbit,
vith the halloo end the whistle that set thrra on
The day was mild for the season, and the blue
nze hung along the edges of the horizon The
lutterdiss, blue, and eperkted, and yellow, that
kad havered over the streams alt the late summer,
sere sons and ths wafrrs e«rrni«i ai%.4 rl.

iway ; but for this we did not care.we were going
to gather pebblee.
We had made several unsuccessful attempts to

ret away from the little girl. She was not well
hat morning, and felt more dependent than usual
Children are not^easily deceived and though
>nce, when she sa^Bfcs (lying down the green lane,
ind ealled after us to stop, we ran back, saying we
irere only trying to see how fast we rouhl run, she
leemed still suspicious, and when we est down,as
hough we bad no intention of etirring all the
lay, she hung ubout our chairs, and wanted us to
ell her stories, or to make her something pretty,
»r go with her somewhere At last my patience
>eesrae exhausted, and I said, angrily," If I were you, I would not stay where I was
lot wanted I"
She hung down her head. I saw my advantage,«iol oqqtinued. though a little soften*"'. "C»a tn

ronr playhouse and gtsy, that s a pretty girt.' r
" No, I don't want to," aaidftat,. ^ ' ~"zi

,o stay here."
" You want to stay here, do you 7 Well, stay,

ire are going to the woods."
This, I stn grieved to own, I said in a roost nntmiablemanner.one that brought tears to the

ey*e of Betty, for such was her name, as she said," i want to go with you "
" 1 thought you said you wanted to stay here,ind now you say you want to go."
I said this, knowing very well that she wanted

to do whatever I did; aud added, "If you want
to go to the woods, why go, and we will stay at
iome"
She sat down In her little unpainted wooden

jhair.how well 1 r< member it.and confusedly
pulled the curl out of her long yellow heir.
" You are going to stay here, are you ?" I eald.

ind with our bonnets bidden under our aprons,
hat no one might suspect our intention, we left
he house. We had not gone far, when, looking
jack to assure ourselres that our flight was in
lofety.for we had not asked permission to go.
»e saw Hetty following at u little dietanoe. We
"an fust at first, but aba ran almost as fast as
*e, and so pausing till she came near, we intiradatedher by saying that we were going past the
iorufield where the dogs were; that there might
)e twenty,for aught we knew; in fuot,we expect>dthere were, aud likely, too. they would come
ifter us and bile us. Weoould run faster than
die, and get out of reach, and if they caught her,
»e could not help it ; she had had warning.

1 lor lip trembled, and without wiping away the
ears that gathered to her eyes, or crying audi>ly,she crossed her hands before her. and, lookngat us reproachfully, suffered us to go on alone
\t first we did go in high glee, but presently my
.ouscienoe smote me, and, looking back, 1 saw her-landingJuaft wHere 1 Had left Awe, . I wis ><ilf
disposed to call her to come with us Oh ! If I
had. how tnanv Danes it would have saved me'
but the evil spirit prevailed, and we went on.
There are omissions and commissions, which

germ little and trifling in themselves, which have,
nevertheleae, power to haunt us forever; and,
like the serpent in ivlen,
" W'# MHMMt oliutli a t'tug'm UugU. ni/miut the curse ''

When the fruit we deemed sweet in gathering
turns to ashes on our lips, the golden cells of
llybla are filled for us in vain.
Perhaps the childish misdemeanor I have recordedmay, iu the mind of the reader, lift, as it

sere, the shroud from some pais unconscious fiioe,
unking a dim and shadowy army between him
ind the light. Fueling, nor prayer, nor peuienoe,nor soourge, may ever wholly lay the ghosts
if Imd actions When we least expect them,
hey open the doors of our most secret ehsmbors,
,nd come in
There were still a few withered flowers on their

hrunken and black stalks, but they were mostly
;one The grass along the streams fell m itted
nd gray ; the ripe nuts covered all the ground,
ud the npiirrels gathered their winter hoards
)rifls of dead leaves went surging before the
rinds, and wo pi-ased ourselves with hiding in
heir billows or gathering thorn iu our arms, and
casing them wildly as the winds
Then we walked up and down the streams, that

nly here and there rippled among the blue flag
.ones, whiob we turned and overturn!, in scaroh <
r pebbles and curious specimens. After this we ]
eeled great patches of green and yellow moss ,
om the roots of trees and decaying logs, partly
ecuuae that it was pretty, and partly as a carpet
ir the playhouse of Hetty, whom alone and lone- 1
rone we could not keep quite out of our thoughts, t
ip-'ciully us the day grew towards its close ,
The sun was low in the west, when, with our t
prons full of moss and pebbles, and other like

L»I I i « .. ...» a. i '
ciiBurcn. urtru uuu iiuugrj, wv nci uut iur uuuie.

'he cattle from the meadows hud preceded ua,
ad the corn-gatherers, with their oxen and dogs,
ere gone away. One nurrow atrip of fiery cloud
ung oaer the weat, which faded and faded aa we
ent on, giving to view, inim-diutely beneath it,
iat as we arrived at home, one star, looking very
tld and large, and far away.
We fitted the moss nicely together on the floor

' Betty's playhouse, in alternate blocks of green
id yellow, aa au agreeable surprise to her, before
uticing lh.it in the chamber where we slept a

ght was burning.an oocdrrenee not oommon
at our ouriosity was heightened into positive
*r, when through the little sqnare window from
hich the white muslia curtain blew aaide wa
iw a strange woman, who, in a very anowy cap,
!etned to be bending over the bed. Betty, we

new, wee not well Ua the morning, and felt at
u»jiit truth.she was sick,
There waa a good <leal^o/ aotag in and out of
er chamber.softly, v*ry Wrtly.a Utn» wji, u.
>w tones, and an unpleasant odor of. medicine all
rer the house. It was some lime before we oould
» persuaded to go and see her; but at last,
rloken and ashamed, we stood by her bedside
remember how her face was burning under bar
iris, but she smiled sweetly, and reselling out
er arms to embrace us, said, " I am so glad you
re oome, for ths dogs you told ms of mads me

fraid." Her arms were hot about my neck, aa
le asked me if I would take her next time. 1
eodily promised to do so when she should get
ell, and told her about the mose we had brought,
ad of a thous nd things 1 would do for ner
ben HQ* III well.
Kitrj day she grew worse, and acarccly would

nything keep me from the room a single moment,
hardly knew what death wai, but I was afraid,
could not eat, nor sleep, nor rent. Her disease
as a fever of the moot malignant sort, and what
ith continual handing over her, and what with
ihausticn, I beoame infected, and was ffkoed
>om her bedside. The last words she erer said
» me were " When I get well, and you get well,
ou will take me with you, won't you 1" 1 relemberonly faintly, for I know not who It was,
r some one ooming to my bedside in the night
me, who, touohing me softly end startllugty,
ild me she was dead I After an interval of a

ity or two, they brought the ooffia. Perfectly 1
member how ehe looked. Khe wee smiling, m
le smiled in life, and and her hande were oroesed
i her boeou, just as 1 ha I seen them n thousand
mse
The spring had come back ere I went to the
oods again.for violets to plant about her grave,
ften I looked back to the spot where 1 had oooe
ft her aleae in her childish sorrow, but she was
>t there. Whet wonld I not have given to anjthe harsh words.what wonld I not givenow 1
Years have gone by, and the grave about whloh
planted the vielete Is a long way from me now;
it 1 think of ltoften,end never without a shadow
Jliag over my heart. Her life wee short, but
ill of eunahlae; for she died whilo yet the splenirwaa tn the morning oloude, whilst 1, lingering

on till the noon is past, have full all the heat and
the burden. Away in the distance lie* her littlelife, bordering my own like a brum of light; butfrom her grave stretches a shadow that would
reach me in the uttermost ends of the earth

.

CA1.1DIAII niRRESPONDEICE.
Tobomto, Jum'A, l%5l

To fh> Editor of tkf Autional Era :

Tuesday last bring the anniversary of St John
the llaptiet. the M iconic fraternity in this place
with the female members of their families, went
on a visit to the Falls of Niagara having beeu
conveyed to Lewistown in the Chief Justice
steamer, commanded hy Capt Cableuyt, a very
gentlemanly man ; ami should any of our Americanfriends be disposed to view the Falls, 1 would
advise them to take this line, proceeding by the
Rrie Railroad, which passes through the moat
spienutu scenery in the Uuited States, and down
Genesee Lake to Rochester, where steamboats run
d.iily to Toronto, where they could take the Chief
Justice for Lcwiatown, or Uuesnstowu opposite,
and enjoy, as I did on this occasion, the imposingt'icw that is presented from Uueenatown heights.I accompanied this party, %n<L as I had before
eecn the Niagara Fulls,- preferred remaining at
Lyristown, and afterwards crossing the snspenaionbridge which has there been thrown over the
river, and viewing those grounds which are celebratedfor one of the most hard-fought battles of
the last American war.long may it continue to
be the last! And amply was 1 compensated for
my determination.

After three hours' sail, we entered the Niagara
river, about sixteen miles below the Falls, and
distant from Toronto thirty-nix railea On tho
right hand, as we approached, we passed a strong
stone tower, erected by the liritish, I believe, since
hostilities, near which lies the village of Niagara,a miserable-looking place, and completely
at the nieroy of a strong-walled American for-- immediately opposite, jand set 1^. "

diatgnt
.. "']This fortification is of eon»idirable eYt/aVg.-id

embraces a large oirooit; the ramparts are of
stone, with a dry ditch at their base and if
properly garrisoned, would be diffioult to take.
In oaae of a war bet ween the two countries, there
would evidently be a fierce struggle to take or
retain it, as it completely commands the entrance
of the rivrr. and is evidently the key to the possessionof the adjacent oonntry on both aides.
From the valley of Niagara to Uueenatown,

opposite Lewistown, the distance Is seven miles,
and affords a most delightftil sail. The bank on
either side is high and precipitous, the summit of
which is clothed with trees of the most luxuriant
foliage. The river is intercepted by headlands,
and occasionally expands into spaoious bays,
where there is an occasional alone of the l*n<> «f-

fording fine si (en for private residences.
The village of Lewistown is about & mile from

the landing, with one street running through it,
by which the oars pass to the Falls, and oonneot
with a branch line that leads to Hutfalo. The
houses are for the most part smAll, and there is
not muoh appearance of business; but there is all
that neatness which everywhere at the North
oharaoterises American villages, and I may add,
the appearanoe of corresponding comfort.
During the day 1 crossed the suspension bridge,

and ascended the Uueenstown heights. The formeris 8.ri0 feet in length and '-it) fleet wide, being
-suspended at a height of fifty feet, frotn the level
of the river, which at this point is two &undr»<f
feet deep, the surface of whioh is disturbed hy
whirlpools, that are oaused hy the debris which
is scattered profusely over the bottom, brought
down and lodged there by the everlasting torrent
of water which has been precipitated over the
Falls some sixty miles above.
The length of the cables to which the bridge

is attached.ten in number, of nine strands each.
is upwards of 1,200 feet; these pass over stone
towers on tho cliffs above, which are fifty-five feet
above the level of the briJge, and are well scouredin the rock behind them.
There is a good deal of travelling across the

bridge, and while I was there a large drove of
outtle |Hissed over, on each head of whinh a toll
of ten cents Is paid. The charge for a fool passengeris a York shilling, and there is nothing
paid on returning.

It is supposed hy geologists that the Falls have
gradually receded, and that those which at present
exist are working their way up. The deep ruttingfor the purpose of making a road to the
bridge exhibits a profile of the mountain-side,
which is oomposed of a red friable stone that has
Bvidently been indurated to a certain extent by
ihe superincumbent pressure, and whioh is interinedby a thin layer of whitish clay that has
indergono a similar process of partial hardening.
This rock is supported by a bed of granular

luarttose stone, of ten or a hundred feet in
hioknees, separated from the mass below it, from
vbioh it is perfectly distinct, by a level horixonalhaae, whioh In one place ia unsupported by the
ock beneath. On the British side I observed a
tenure in the surface, which it is proposed to till
vith cement, to prevent its being increased by
he action of froat and water. This fracture ia
ibout twenty feet from the termination of the cadesin that direction, and near the two towers
iver which they pass and I at first supposed that
he detached portion might ultimately fall down
oto the river below ; but such an apprehension I
ifftcrwards found was groundless, as the upper
itratum rests securely upon the great mass of rock
lenesth.

I have already alluded to the battle which waa

'ought here, during the war of 18L?-'M, in which
he British General Brock was killed at the head
if hie advancing party. The main body under
General Hheafe coming up immediately afterrarde,an obetlnate encounter took place, th lliaa,
iritlsh troope being Infuriated by theloeeof V"ar,",r
thief, and the Americans being overpowj*rl
ength yielded to the charge, and several
t is said were driven ever tbe precipice*road laaumotwhere be fell, a monumental twlumV/'V''n,V'i'11!!'.&S.TSSSf^'"i
who plaoed gunpowder ka the chamber tw* is »h<mt jo
it the oolumn, for the purpoae of deaf" <*wowl laud,
rhe effect, however wee botpartlal,
ng the eolumn, whioh ia about a hi. nimm drain
High, about half way up, and creating*^ «wntd and

"M* u »' «* * ih;
the entrance to fall partly out l«t kBd .l0,t (ir,lflt.
winding flight of etaire in the colni.houii«, ooiufurubiy

a*ms a 1 a iL a a ita f Sii eluiiii If I *>ut
nailers formerly asceoaeu w mo ioj>t.-"--~»fthe moot delightful views that sr. | ht',
with, but which csn no longer bffeUo » mil* and a
h'unda have been eubecribed to replead** r.«d Ui»««n
mt dilapidated monument by a similar s^'m?"!*
»nd a bill ie now before the Legislature t^uioal »'*
the directore to proceed with the undertaker or s»r*.
From the base of the column the vtew,hodT ,h*

is mafnifieent. Beneath yoar feet altnoet if"
ralley of Uueenstown, which Ilea on the elop Wlll|f
the range of mountain* which here diverge fr<
the river almost at a right nogle, passing rounl'r »"
n the rear of Hamilton, and afterwards sending
iff a branch, which extend* to Cape Hunt, at the i
unction of Georgian bay with Lake Huron the
naln range passing near Toronto, till it reaches
Balsam lake, the nlgheet water-level in North
A merlon, and terminating ultimately at Cape
Diamond, at Q.oebno.

1 do not know that my mind was ever eo much
bicited or my feelinge eihilarated to the eitent

they were while contemplating ths locality of
llueonatowu heights Below was the Niagara
river wending Ite way to the Oatario, and beyond
U the bine waters of the lake, rippling in the
splendor of a noon-day eun On the opposite aide
was the peaceful village of Lewiatowa, and in the
diatanoe tha frowning battlements of tha Americanfort at the entrnnoe of the river.

Kvery minor rising gronnd, too, on the heights,
wss s subject of Intones interest, and 1 could almostfancy I saw ths soldiers of two rival nations
contending for its possession, nntil eventually
driven from point to point, the vanquished party
either surrendered to their more euooeeaful eon'

v..:.-* J


